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Intriguing Chambermaid. 
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ACTI CTCETSS TE 
4 Scene COVENT-GARDEN. 
Mrs. Highman, Lettice. 


Mrs. HiGHMAN, 


H! Mrs. Lettice, is it you? I am 
() glad to ſee you; you are the very Perſon 1 
would meet. 

Let. TI am much at your Service, Madam. 

M-s. High. Oh! Madam: know very well that: 
and at every one's Service, I dare iwear, that wi'l pay 
you for it: but all the Service, Madam, that 1 have 
for you, is to carry a Meſſage to your Malter——1 
deſire, Madam, that you 2 tell him from — 
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that he 15 a very great Villain, and that I entreat him 
never more to come near my Doors; for, if I find him. 
within em, I will turn my Niece out of them. 

Lett. Truly, Madam, you muſt ſend this by ano- 
ther Meſſenger; but, pray, what has my Maſter done, 
to deſerve it ſhould be ſent at all? 

Mrs. High. He has done nothing yet, I believe; I 
thank Heaven, and my own Prudence ; but I know 
what he wou'd do. 

Lett. He would do nothing but what becomes a 
Gentleman, I am confident. 

Mrs. High. Oh! I dare ſwear, Madam, debauch- 
ing a young Lady, is acting like a very fine Gentle- 
man; but I ſhall keep my Niece out of the Hands 


of ſuch fine Geatlemen. 


Lett. You wrong my Maſter, Madam, cruelly ; I - 
know his Deſigns on your Niece are honourable. 

Mrs. Hizh. You know 

Lett. Yes, Madam. No one knows my Maſter's 
Heart better than Ido: I am ſure, were his Deſigns 
otherwiſe, I would not be acceſſary to em; I love 
your Niece too much, Madam, to carry on any Amour 
in which ſhe ſhould be a Loſer : but as I know that 
my aſter is heartily in love with her, and that ſhe is 
heartily in love with my Maſter ; and as I am certain 
they will be a very happy Couple, I will not leave 
one Stone unturn'q, to bring them together. 

Mrs High. Rare Impudence ! Huſly. I have ano- 
ther Match for her, ſhe ſhall marry Mr. O/dcaf/e. 

Lett. Oh then! I find it is you that have a diſ- 
honourable Defign on your Niece! 

Ars. High. How. Saucineſs! 

Lett. Yes, Madam, marrying a young Lady, who 
is in Love with a young Fellow, to an old one whom 
ſhe hates, is the ſureit way to bring about I know 
what, that can poſſibly be taken, 


AIR 
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AIR I. Soldier Laddy. 


When a Virgin in love with a briſk jolly Lad, 
Tou match to a Spark more fit for her Dad, 
"Tis a, pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a Gun, 
The young Lover's Buſineſs is happily done : 
Tho' it ſeems to her Arms he takes the wrong Rout, 
Yet my Life for a Farthing, 
urſuing 
His N going, 
The young Fellow finds, tho he go round about, 
1t's only to\come 
The neareſt Way home. 


M.. High. I can bear this no longer: I wou'd ad- 


| viſe you, Madam, and your Maſter both, to k 


from my Houſe, or I ſhall take Meaſures you won't 
like. [ Exit. 

Lett. 1 defy you! we have the ſtrongeſt Party; and 
I warrant we'll get the better of you. But here comes 
the young Lady herſelf. 


SCENE II. 
Lettice, Charlotte. 


Charl. So, Mrs. Lettice / 

Lett. Tis pity you had not come a little ſooner, 
Madam; your good Aunt is but juſt gone, and has left 
poſitive Orders that you ſhould make more frequent 
Viſits at our Houſe. 

Char. Indeed! 

Lett. Ves, Madam; for ſhe has forbid my Maſter 
ever viſiting at yours, and I know it will be impoſſible 
for you to lire without ſeeing him. 

Charl. I aſſure you! do you think me ſo fond then? 
Lett. Do I! I know you are; you love nothin 
elſe, think of nothing elle all Day; and, if you will 
confeſs the Truth, I dare lay a Wager, that you dream 
of nothing elſe all Night. | 

Char/. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you 

A 3 know 
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know me——the Devil take me——if you are not in 
the Right. 

Leit. Ah! Madam, to a Woman practis'd in Love, 
like me, there is no Occaſion for Confeſſion ; for my 
Part, I don't want Words to afſure me of what the 
Eyes tell me. Oh! if the Lovers wou'd but conſult 
the Eyes of their Miſtreſſes, we ſhou'd not have ſuch 


Sighing, Languiſhing, and Deſpairing as we have. 
AIR II. Buſh of Boon. 


What need he truſt your Words preciſe, 
Your ſoft Deſires denying ; 

When, Oh! he reads within your Eyes 
Your tender Heart complying. 


Your Tongue may cheat, 
And with Deceit 


Your ſofter Wiſhes cover; 
But, Oh! your Eyes 
Luc n Dif. uiſe, 

Nor ever cheat your Lower. 


SCENTFE III. 
Lettice, Charlotte, Valentine. 


Tal. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my 
| Wiſhes indeed! for I was coming to wait on you. 

Lett. It's very lucky that you do meet her here, 
for her Houſe is forbidden Ground ; you have ſeen 
your jalt of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears. 

Val Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is? 
What Danger could deter me? What Difficuliy pre- 
vent me? Not Cannon, nor Plagues, nor all the moſt 
frightful Forms of Death, ſhould keep me from her 
Arms. | 

Charl. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to 
put your Valour to any Proof ; the Danger is to be 
mine, I am to be turn'd out of Doors, if ever you are 
ſeen in them again. 

Val. The Apprehenſions of your Danger wou'd, in- 
deed, put it to the ſevereſt Proot : But why will my 
deareſt Charlotte continue in the Houle ol one who 
threatens to turn her out of it? Why will 142 

OW 
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know another Home, one, where ſhe would find a 
Protector from every kind of Danger? 

Charl. How can you pretend to love me, Valentine, 
and aſk me that in our preſent deſperate Circumſtances ? 

Lett. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully : I 
won't indeed inſiſt, that he gives you any great Inſtance 
of his Prudence by it; but I'll ſwear, it is a very 
ſtrong one of his Love, and ſuch an Inilance, as when 
a Man has once ſhewn, no Woman of any Honeſty, 
or Honour, or Gratitude, can refuſe him any longer. 
For my Part, if I had ever found a Lover who 
not wicked mercenary Views upon my Fortune, I 
ſhould have married him, whatever he had been. 

Char!. Thy fortune f! | 

Lett. My Fortune! Yes, Madam, my Fortune; I 
was worth Fifty Six Pounds before I put into the Lot- 
tery ; what it will be now, I can't tell; but you know. 
ſome body muſt get the great Lot, and why not 1 ? 

Val. On, Charl:tte ! wou'd you had the ſame Sen- 
timents with me! for, by Heavens! I apprehend no 
Danger but that of loſing you; and, believe me, love 
will ſufficiently reward us for all the Hazards we run 
on his Account. 


AIR II. Fay blooming Fair, e. 


Let bold Ambition lie 
Within the Warrin's Ming ; 
Falſe Honours let him buy, 
With Slaughter of Mankind : 
To Crowns @ doubtful Right, 
Lay thouſands in their Grave: 
While wretched Armies fight 
Which Maſter ſpall enſlaue. 


Love took my Heart with Storm, 
Let bim there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming Form, 
Stili fitting on his Throne: 
How will my Soul rej ice, 
At his Command to fly, 
1f 2 in that Voice, 
Or look'd from that dear Eye 
| To 
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To Univer /al Sway 

Lowe's Title is the beſt; 
Well, ſhall we him obey, 

Who makes his Subjects bleſt ? 
Heaven for Human Good 

Did Empire firſt deſign, 
Lowe mull be underſtood 

To rule by Right Divine, 


Lett. Hiſt! hiſt ! get you both about your Buſineſs ; 
Mr. Olucaſtle is juſt turn'd the Corner, and if he ſhou'd 
ſee you together, you are undone. [Exit Valentine 
ard Charlotte.] Now will I banter this old Coxcomb 
ſeverely ; for I think it is a moſt impertinent thing in 
theſe old Fumblers, to interpoſe in young People's 
Sport. 

SCENE IV. 


Lettice, Oldcaftle. 


Old. Hem! hem! I profeſs it is a very ſevere 
Eaſterly Wind, and if it was not to ſee a Miſt. eſs, I 
believe I ſhould ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all Day. 

Lett. Mr. Olacaſtle, your very humble Servant. 

Ol Your humble Servant, , adam: I aſk your 
Pardon, but I profeſs I have not the Honour of know- 
ing you. | 

Lett. Men of your Figure, Sir, are known by more 
than they are themſelves able to remember; I am a 

oor Handmaid of a young Lady of your Acquaintance, 
Miſs Charlotte Highman. 

O.. Oh! your very humble Servant, Madam, I 
hope your Lady 1s well ? 

Lett. Hum ! fo, ſo : She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall 
Meſſage to you. 

Old I am the happieſt Man in the World. 

Lett. To deſire a particul:.r Favour of you. 

Old. She honours me with her Commands. 

Lett. She vegs, if you have the leaſt Affection for 
her, that ſhe may never ſee you here again. 

Old. What! what! 

Lett. She is a very well-bred, civn, good-natur'd 
Lady, 
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Lady, and does not care to ſend a rude Meſſage; there- 
fore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns you, 
deteſts you more than any Creature upon the Earth ; 
that if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe would recom- 
mend to you a certain excellent Dry Nurſe, who 
might poſſibly be brought by your Money to do any 
thing, but go to bed with you ; and laſtly, ſhe bids me 
tell you, in this cold Weather, never to go to Bed 
without a good warm Poſſet, and never to he without, 
at leaſt, a Pair of Flannel Shirts. 

Old. Hold your impertinent ſaucy Tongue! 

Lett. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only 
deliver my Meſlage ; and that too, in as civil and con- 
ciſe a manner as poſſible. 

d. Your Miſtreſs is a pert young Huſſy, and I 
ſhall tell her Mother of her. 

Lett. That will never do; you had better truſt to 
her own Good-nature; tis I am your Friend, and if 
we can get over three little Obſtacles, I don't deſpair 
of marrying you to her, yet. 

Ola. What are thoſe Obſtacles ? 

Let. Why, Sir, there is in the firſt Place, you 
great Age ; you are at leaſt ſome Sixty-Six. 

Old. It's a Lye ; I want ſeveral Months of it. 

Lett. If you did not, I think we may get over this; 
one half of your Fortune makes a very ſufficient 
Amends for your Age. 

Old. We ſhan't fall out about that. 

Lett. Well, Sir; then there is in the ſecond Place, 
your terrible, ungenteel Air : 'This is a grand Obſta- 
cle -with her who is dotingly fond of every thing 
that is fine and foppiſh ; and yet I think we may get 
over this too, by the other halt of your Fortune. 
And now there remains but one, which, if you can 
find any thing to ſet aſide, I believe I may promiſe 
you, you ſhall have her; and that is, Sir, that hor- 
rible Face of yours, which it is impoſſible for any one 
to ſee without being frighten'd. 

O. Ye impudent Baggage! I'll tell your Miſtreſs, 
TIl have you turn'd off, 


Lett. 
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Lett. That will be well repaying me indeed, for 
all the Services I have done you. 

Od. Services! 

Lett. Services! Yes, Sir, Services, and to let you 
ſee I think you fit fok a Huſband, I'll have you my 


ſelf! Who can be more proper for a Huſband, than 


a Man of your Age and Taſte? for I think you cou'd 
not have the Conſcience to live above a Year, or a 
Year and a half at moſt: And I think a good plenti- 
ful Jointure wou'd make Amends for one's enduring 
you as long as that; provided we live in ſeparate 
Parts of the Houſe, and one had a good handſome 
Groom of the Chambers to attend one. 


AIR IV. Hark, hark, the Cock crows. 


When a Lower like you, 
Does a Woman purſue, 
She mujt have little Vit in ber Brein, Sir; 
If for better and worſt, 
She rakes net the Purſe, 
Alas, with her fig bing poor Swain, Sir 3 


Tho hngg'd to her Wiſhes, 
Amidſt empt Diſhes, 
Much lung er her St nach may prove, Sir; 
But a Packet of Go d, 
As full as "twill bod, | 
Will fill find her Fo d for her Love, Sir. Exit. 


o, You are an impertinent impudent Baggage ! 
and I have a mi:d to I am out of Breath with 
Paſſion ; and I ſhall not recover it this half Hour. 


SCENE V. 
Valentine, Truſty. 


Val. So, honeſt Traßy, what Succeſs ? 

Truſiy. I went to the Jeweller's with the Ring which 

voor Honor told me coſt an Hundred Pound, but he 
refus'd to give me any more than Fifty for it, ſo I 

e' en took that. 


Val. 
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Val. Very Well! 

Trufty. As for the old Silver Bowl, which your Fa- 
ther valued at Fourſcore Pounds, Mr. Whiting ſaid, 
there was ſo much reckoned for the Faſhion, and that ir 
was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offered me but 
Twenty: But I knew your Honour wanted Money, 
and fo [I took it. 

Val. Very well. 

Trufly. The Gold Repeating Watch I carried to the 
Maker, and told him he had received Fifty odd Gui- 
neas for it, two Years ago: But, he ſaid, it was much 
9 the worſe for wearing; and that the Nobility and Gen- 

| try run ſo much into Pinchbeck, that he had not diſ- 
_ of two Gold Watches this Month ; however, 
de ſaid he would give half; and 1 thought that better 

* - * than Nothing, ſo I let him have it. 

Val. Very well. 

Truſty. But this was _— that Rogue in Mon- 
moxth-ſireet, who offered me but Sixteen Pounds for 
the two Suits of fine Cloaths, that I dare ſwear ſtood 
your Honour in above a Hundred. I flew into a great 
Paſſion with him, and have brought them back again. 

Val. You ſhould have taken the Money. 

Truſty. One Piece of ſurpriſing good tortune, was 
the ſaving of your Medals ; which, as I was juſt going to 
diſpoſe of, a Gentleman whiſpered in my Ear, that a 

certain Knight that would be in Town in a Fortnight, 


it. would give fix times as much for them. 

Val. A Fortnight ! what of a Fortnight? a Fort- 
21 night's an Age. I would not give a Shilling for the 
ith Reverſion of an Eſtate ſo long to come Here, give 


me what Moncy you have brought, and go and diſ- 
pole of tlie reſt immediately 

Tri y. But, Sir I wiſh your Honour would con- 
ſider : For my Part, I dread my old Maſter's coming 


hor. e; and yet if he does not, what you will do any 
longer, Heaven knows. 


ich Val. Don't trouble thy ſelf about that: but go, ex- 
he ecute my Commands. {Exit Truſty. 
_—_ 


Val. AIR 
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AIR V. Excuſe me. 


Let Miſers avith Sorrow To-day, 
Lay up, for To morroxw's Array, 
Lite Tantalus ir, cube craves 
Drink, up to his Chin in the Mawver, 
But Fortune, like Women, To-day may be kind, 
And yield to your Mind, 
To-morrow fhe goes, 
And on others beſtowys 
The Bleſing. 
The Lover who yields to the Fair one's Delays, 
Oft loſes the Day, 
Then fly to her Arms, 
For we are ſure 


o ber Charms 
hen poſſeſſing. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, a Gentleman in Mourning defires to fee 
you. 

Val. Shew him in. [Exit Servaxt ] Would my dear 
Charlitte were here. ; 


SCENE VII. 
Valentine, Slap. 


Val Your moſt obedient Servant, Sir ; I have not 
the Honour of knowing you, Sir. 

Slap. I believe you do not, Sir ; I aſk Pardon, but 
I have a ſmall Writ aunt you. 

Val. A Writ againſt me 

Slap. Don't be uneaſy, Sir ; it is only for a Trifle, 
Sir ; about Two hundred Pounds. 

Fal. What muſt I do, Sir? 

Slap. Oh, Sir ! whatever you pleaſe ; only pay the 
Money, or give Bail, which you pleaſe. 

Val. I can do neither of them this Inſtant, and I 
expect Company every Moment; I ſuppoſe, Sir, you'll 
take my Word till To-morrow Morning. 1 


{Slap # forced off by the Servant. 


2 


ACT IL SCENE 1 
Goodall, Lettice, and, Servant, with 4 Portmanteas. 


Good. HIS curſed Stage Coach from Pore/mouth 
hath fatigu'd me more than my Voyage 
from the Cape of Goodbepe : But Heaven be praiſed, 
I am once more arriv'd within Sight of my own Doors. 
I cannot help thinking how pleas'd niy Son will be to 
ſee me return'd a full Year ſooner than my Intention. 

Let. He would be moe more pleaſed to @ you 
were at the Cape of Goodbope yet. Afide. 

Good. 1 — 1 ſhall find my poor a 
dare ſwear he will die with Joy to ſee me. 

Lett. I believe he is half dead already; but now for 
you, my good Maſter, [Afde.) Bleſs me! what do I 
ſee ! An Apparition ! 

Good. Lettice ! | 

Lett. Is it my dear Maſter Goodall return'd, or is it 
the Devil in his Shape ? Is it you, Sir, is it poſitively 
you yourſelf ? | 

Good. Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice ? 

Lett, Much at your Honour's Service ; I am hearti- 
ly glad to fee your Honour in ſuch good Health. Why 
the Air of the Indies hath agreed vaſ'ly with you; in- 
deed, Sir, you ought to have ſtayed a little longer there 


for the Sake of your Health —— and our Quiet. 


Ged. Well, but how does my Son do? And how 
hath he behav'd himſelf in my Abſence ? I hope he 
W 1 
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Lett. I'll anſwer for him, he hath put your Affairs 
23 that will ſurprize vw, ke my Word 
| it. 

Good. I warrant you, he is every Day in the Alley. 
Stocks have gone juſt as | imagin'd ; and if he follow'd 
myAdvice, he muſt have amaſled a vaſt Sumof Money. 

Lett. Not a Farthing, Sir. 

Good, How, how, how! | 

Lett. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt as it came in. 

Good. How ! 

Lete. Put it out, I mean, Sir, to Intereſt ; to In- 
tereſt, Sir: Why, our Houſe hath been a perfect Fair 
ever fince you went, People coming for Money every 
Hour of the Day. 

Good. That's very well done ; and [ long to ſee my 
dear Boy. [To Lettice] Knock at the Door. 

Lett. He is not at home, Sir, and if you have | 
ſuch a Deſire to ſee him, 


SCENE II. 


Security, Goodall, Lettice. 


See. Your Servant, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lett. Your Servant, Mr. Security. — Here's a Rogue 
of a Uſurer, who hath faund a very proper Time to aſk 
for his Money in. 

Sec. Do you know, Mrs. Lcztice, that I am w 
of following your Maſter Day after Day in this Man- 
ner, without finding him ; and that if he does not pay 
me To day, I ſhall ſue out an Execution directly: A 
Thouſand Pounds are a Sum 

Good. What, what, what's this I hear? 

Lett. I'll explain it to you by and by, Sir. 

Gaed. Does my Son owe you a Thouſand Pounds? 

Sec Your Son, Sir? | 

Good. Yes, Sir ; this Woman's young Maſter, who 
lives at that Houſe ; Mr. Val ntine Goodall is my Son. 

See Yes. Sir, he does; and I am very glad you are 
return d to pay it me. 

Good. There go two Words though to that Bargain. 

Lett. | believe, Sir, you will do it with a great deal 
of Joy, when you know that his owing this Money, 1s 
purely an Effect of his Good Conduct. 


Good. 


& To 
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Gerd. Good Conduct! Owing Money Good Conduct? 
Lett. Yes, Sir, he hath bought a Houſe, of the Price 


of Two Thouſand Pounds, which every one ſays is 


worth more than Four; and this he could not have 
done without borrowing this Thouſand Pound. I am 
ſure, Sir, I and he, and 7ru/ty ran all over the Town 
to get the Money, that he might not loſe ſo good a 
Bargain. [I believe there will not go many Words to 
the Payment on't now. Afide. 
Good. I am overjoy'd at my Son's Behaviour. —— 
Sir, you need give yourſelf no pain about the Money; 
return to-morrow Morning, and you ſhall receive it. 
Sec. Sir, your Word. is ſufficient for a much greater 


Sum, and I am your very humble Servant. [Exit._ 


Good. Well, but tell me a little, in what Part of 
the Town hath my Son bought this Houſe. 
Lett. In what Part of the Town? 


Good. Ves; there are, you know, ſome artes 


better thar others — as, for Example, this here 
Lett. Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. 
Good. What, not the great Houſe yonder, is it ? 
Lett. No, no, no; do you ſee that Houſe, yonder— 
where the Windows ſeem to have been juſt clean'd? 
Good. Yes. 


Lett. It is not that — And a little beyond, you ſee 


another very large Houſe, higher than any other in 


the Square. 

Good. I do. 

Lett. But it is not that Take particular Notice 
of the Houſe oppoſite to it; a very handſome Houſe is 
it not. 

Good. Yes, indeed, is it. 

Lett. That is not the Houſe. —— But you may ſee. 
one with great Gates before it almoſt oppoſite to another 
that fronts a Street, at the End of which ſtands the 
Houſe which your Son hath bought. 

Good. There is no good Houſe in that Street, as L 
remember, but Mrs. Highman's. 

Lett. That's the very Houſe. 

Good. That's a very good Bargain, indeed; but how 


comes a Woman in her Circumſtances to ſell her 
Houſe ? F8--.: Lett. 
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Lett. It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for Peoples 
Actions; beſides, ſhe is out of her Senſcs. 

Good. Out of her Senſes ! 

Ltr. Yes, Sir; her Family hath taken out a Com- 
miſſion of Lunacy againſt her ; and her Son, who is # 
moſt abandon'd gal, hath fold all ſhe had for half 
its Value. 

Good. Son ! why ſhe was not married when I went 


Lett. No, Sir ; but to the great Surprize of every 
one, and to the great Scandal of all our Sex, there 
appeared all of a Sudden a very luſty young Fel- 

Age of Three-and-twenty, whom ſhe 
ha — and that his Father was 
irſt Regiment of Guards. 
monſtrous 
sir! if every Child in this City knew his 


Good. Oh, 
Lett. Ah, 
own Father ; if Children were to inherit only the 
Eftates of thoſe who begot them, it would cauſe a great 
Confufion in Inheritances. | 

Good. Well : But I ſtand here talking too long : 


ett. 3 
Good. You feem in a Conſternation ? no Accident 
hath happen'd to my Son, I hope? 

Lett. No, Sir, but | | 

God. But! but what? hath any one robbed me in 
my Abſence ? 

Lett. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbe d ou, Sir ; — 
What ſhall I fay ! 

Good. Explain yourſelf, ſpeak. 

Lett. Oh, Sir ! I can with-hold my Tears no longer 
enter not, I beſeech you, Sir, your Houle, 
Sir ; your dear Houſe, that you and I, and my poor 
young Maſter lov'd ſo much within theſe Six. Months. 

Good. What of my Houſe, within theſe Six Months > 

Lett. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt ter- 
rible Apparitions that ever were heard or beheld ! 
| You'd think the Devil himſelf had taken Pollak 
ſion of it: Nay, I believe he hath too. All the wile 
Nolte in the Univerſe ; the ſqueaking of Figs. 
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the Grinding of Knives, the whetting of Saws, the 
whiſtling of Winds, the roaring of Seas, the hooting 
of Owls, the howling of Wolves, the Braying of Aſſes, 
the ſqualling of Children, and the ſcolding of Wives, 
all put together, make not ſo hideous a Concert. This 
I myſelf have heard; nay, and I have ſeen ſuch Sights! 
one with about twenty Heads, and a hundred Eyes 
and Mouths, and Noſes in each! 

Good. Heyday ! the Wench is mad. Stand from 
before the Door ! I'll ſee whether the Devil can keep 
me out from my own Houſe : Haunted, indeed ! — 

Lett. Sir, I have a Friendſhip for you, and you ſhall 
not go in. 

Good. How ! not go into my own Houſe ? 

Lett. No, Sir; not till the Devil is driven out on't ; 
there are two Prieſts at work upon him now. Hark! 
I think ſthe Devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may 
lien yourſelf, and get in too, if you can. 

[ Laughing within. 

Good. Ha ! by all that's gracious, I hear a Noiſe. 

Lett. I have nothing but his monſtrous Superſtition 
to rely on. [Shriek within. 
vs God. Oh Heavens, what monſtrous Squalling is 

at! 

Lett. Why, Sir, Iam ſurpriz'd you ſhould think I 
would impoſe . you. I aſſure you, your Houſe is 
haunted by a whole Legion of Devils. Your whole 
Family hath been driven out of it: and this was one 
Reaſon why your Son bought Madam Highman's 
Houſe, not being able to live any longer in this. 

Good. I am in a cold Sweat! What ! my Son left 
this Houſe ? 5 

Lett. Oh! Sir, I am ſure, had you known the Ter- 


rors we underwent for a whole Fortnight. eſpecially 


or I, Sir, who lay every Night frighten'd with the 
ight of the moſt monſtrous large Things, fearing 
every Minute what they would do to me. 
Good.. Can all this true, or are you impoſing 
on me ? | have indeed heard of ſuch Things as Appa- 
ritions, on juſt Cauſes, and believe in them; but why 

they ſhould haurt my Houſe, 1 can't imagine. 
B 3 Lett. 


— — — — 
— — Z — 
- 
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Lat. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bou 
- Houſe, there was a Murder med fo it git 
Ged. I muſt inquire into all theſe Things; but, 
in the mean Time, 1 muſt ſend this Portmanteau to 
my Son's new Houſe. 

Lett. No, Sir; that's a little impro 

Good. What, is that Houſe — 4 l U hath, e Devit 
taken Poſſeſſion of that Houſe too ? 

Lett. No, Sir; but Madam Highman hath not yet 

quitted Poſſeſſion of it: I told you before, Sir, that ſhe 
dw out of her Senſes ; and if any one does but mention 
the Sale of her Houſe, it throws her into the moſt vio- 
lent Convulfions, 

Good. Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour her 
Madneſs. 

Lett. I wiſh, Sir, for a Day or two 

Good. You throw me out of all manner of Patience, 
J am reſolv'd | will go thither this Inſtant. 

Lett. Here ſhe is herſelf; but pray remember the 


(ns 2 6, and don't do any thing to chagrin 


SCENE III. 
Lettice, Goodall, Mrs. Highman. 


Mrs. Hiph. What do I ſee! Mr. Goodall retiirn'd ? 
Lett. Yes, Madam, it is him ; but alas! he's fot 
elf, —— he's diſtracted ; his Loſſes in his Voyage 
have turn'd his Brain, and he i is become a downright 
Lunatick. 
Mrs. High. I am heartily concern'd for his Misfor- 
tune Poor Gentleman. 
Lett. If he ſhould ſpeak to you by Chance, have 
Regard to what he ſays ; we — * going to ſhut him 


. 4 in a Mad-houſe with all 


Mrs. High, [afide] He hath a — Wand' ri 
his Countenance. 

Good. [afide ful) How miſerably ſhe is alter'd ! 3 
a terrible Look with her Eyes. 

Mrs. High. Mr. Goodall, your very humble Servant, 
Ian glad to ſee'you retura'd, tho' Tam ſorry for your 
Misfortune. 


Good, 


+ 0 Fr * 
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Godd. I muſt: have Patience, and truſt in Heaven, 
and in the Power of the Prieſts, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay theſe witked Spirits, with which my 
Houſe is haunted. 

Mrs. High. His Houſe haunted! Poor Man! But I 
muſt not contradict him, that would make him worſe. 

Good. In the mean Time, Mrs Highman, I ſhould be 
oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my Port- 
manteau to your Houſe. 

Mrs. High. My Houſe is at your Service, and I de- 
fire you wou'd uſe it in the fame Manner as your own. 

Good. I wou'd not, Madam, on any Account, iaſult 
your unfortunate Condition. Lettice, this Lady 
does not carry any Marks of Madneſs about her. 

Lett. She hath ſome lucid Intervals, Sir, but her Fit 
will ſoon return. 

Good. I am extremely ſorry for your Misfortune, 
Mrs. Highman, which, indeed, had I not been ſo well 
aſſur d of, I could not have believ' d: But I. have 
known ſome in your Way, who, 'during the Intervals 
of their Fits, have talked very-feaſonably ; therefore 
give me Leave o ask you the Qtuſe of your Phreniy : 
tor I much queſtion, whether this Commiſſion'of Luna- 

that has been taken out againſt you, be not without 
ufficient Proof. 

Mrs. High. A Commiſhon of Lunacy again me ! 
me 
Odd. Lettice, I ſee ſhe is worſe than I imagin'd. 

Mrs. High. However, if you are not more miſchie- 
vous than you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong\in 
them to confine you in a Mad houſe. 

Good. Confine me! ha, ha, ha! this is turning the 


Tables upon me, indeed! But Mrs Highman, I would 


not have you be uneaſy that your Houſe is ſold ; it is 
better for you that my Son hath bought it, than ano- 
ther; for you ſhalt have an Apartment in it fill, in the 
ſame Manner as if it was ſtill your own, and you were 
in ydor Senſes. 

Met. High. What's all this? As if I was ſtill in my 
"Senſes? Let mie telp you, Vr. Go:dall, you are a poor 


dark Room, and clean Straw. 
Coed, 


Wretch, and ought to have an Apartment in 


. CCD — 


—— — a 
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Good. Since you come to that, Madam, I ſhall ſhew 

ou the neareſt Way out of Doors; and I give you 

arning to take away your Things, for I ſhall fill all 
the Rooms with Goods within theſe few Days. 


SCENE IV. 


Lettice, Goodall, Slap, Conſable, and Affiftants. 


Slap. That's the Door, Mr. Conſtable. 

Lett. What's to be done now, I wonder? | 

Conſt. Open the Door in the King's Name, or I ſhall 
break it open. 

Good. Who are you Sir, in the Devil's Name? and 
what do you want in that Houſe ? 

Slap. Sir, I have a Priſoner there, and I have my 
Lord Chief Juſtice's Warrant againſt him. 

Good. For what Sum, Sir? Are you a Juſtice of 
Peace ? 

Slap. I am one of his Majeſty's Officers, Sir; and 
this Day 1 arreſted one Mr. Valentine Goodall, who 
lives in this Houſe, for two Hundred Pounds; his Ser- 
vants have reſcued him, and I have a Judge's Warrant 
for the Reſcue. 

Good. What do I hear? But hark'ye Friend, that 
Houſe that you are going to break open is haunted; 
and there is no one in it, but a Couple of Prieſts who 
are laying the Devil. 

Slap. I warrant you, I lay the Devil better than all 
the Prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr. Conſtable, do your 
Office, I have no Time to loſe: Sir, 1 have ſeveral 
other Writs to execute before Night. 

Lett. I have defended my Paſs as long as I can, and 
now I think it is no Cowardice to ſteal off. [ Exit. 


SCENE V. 
Colonel Bluff, Slap, Goodall, Conflable. 
Col. What, in the Devil's Name, is the meaning of 
this Riot? What is the Reaſon, Scoundrels, that you 
25 


dare diſturb Gentlemen, who are getting as 
Lords ? 


Slap. 


The Intriguing Chambermaid- 21 


2 Sir, we have Authority for what we do. 
Col. Damn your Authority, Sir! If you don't go 
about your Buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you my Authority, 
Aland ſend you all to the Devil. 
Slap. It is he! I have a Warrant againſt him too; 
I wiſh it was in my Pocket. 
Con/!. Mr. Slap, Shall we knock him down ? 
Slap. Sir, I defire you would give us Leave to enter 
the Houſe and ſeize our Priſoner. 
Col. Not I, upon my Honour, Sir. 
: Slap. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall proceed to 
orce. 
Col. If you love Force, I'll ſhew you the Way, you 
6 [ Colonel drives them off « 
_ Good. I find I am diſtracted, I am ſtark raving mad, 
I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, impos'd on ! but pleaſe 
Heaven I'll go ſee what's in my Houſe. | 
Col. Hold, Sir, you muſt not enter here. 
Good. Not enter into my own Houſe, Sir? 
Cal. No, Sir, if it be your's, you muſt not come 
within it. 
Good. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the 
Maſter of the Houſe. 
Col. Sir, the Maſter of the Houſe defires to ſpeale 
with no ſuch Fellows as you are; you are not fit Com- 
pany for any of the Gentlemen in this Houſe. 
- | » Good. Sir, the Maſter of this Houſe is my Sen. 
Col. Sir, your molt obedient humble Servant; I am 
overjoy d to ſce you return'd. Give me Leave to tell 
you, Sir, you have the Honour of being Father to one 
of the fineſt Gentlemen of the Age: A Man fo accom- 
* ſo well-bred, and fo generous; that J believe 
e never wou'd part with a Gueſt, while he had a 
Shilling in his Pocket, nor, indeed, while he could 
borrow one. 
Gord. I believe it indeed, Sir, therefore you can't 
G wonder if I am impatient to ſee him. | 
Col. Be not in ſuch Haſte, dear Sir; I want to talk 
with you about you Affairs; I hope you have had 
good Succeſs in the Indies ; have cheated the Compa- 
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Good. I have yd Reaſon to complain. 
Col k am glad on't, Sir, and fo will your Son I dare 


ſwear : And let me tell you. it will be very opportune, - 


he began to want it. You can't imagine, ir, what a 
fine Life he has led fince you went away : It would do 
your Heart good, if you was but to know what an E- 
quipage he has kept; what Balls and Entertainments 
he has made: He is the Talk of the whole Town, Sir, 
a Man wou'd work with Pleafure for ſuch a Son : He 
is a Fellow with a Soul, damn me! Your Fortune 
won't be thrown away upon him for get as much as 
you pleaſe, my Life he — every Farthing. 

Good. Pray, Gentlemen, let me ſee this Miracle of a 
Son of mine. 


Col. That you ſhou'd Sir, long ago, but really, Sir, 


the Houſe is a little out of Order at preſent, there is but 
one Room furniſh'd in it; and that is ſo full of Compa- 
ny that I am afraid there wou'd be a ſmall Deficiency of 
Chairs, you can't imagine, Sir, how opportune you are 
come ; there was not any one Thing left in the Houſe 
to raiſe any Money upon. 
Good What, all my Pictures gone? | 
Col. He ſold them firſt: Sir, he was oblig'd to ſell 
them for the Delicacy of his Taſte : He certainly is the 
modeſteſt young Fellow in the World, and has com- 
ks to me a hundred Times of the indecent Li 
ainters take in expoſing the Breaſts and Limbs of Wo- 
men : You had, indeed, Sir, a very ſcandalous Collec- 


tion, and he was never eaſy while they were in the 


Houſe. 
SCEKENR- VL 


Valentine, Colonel, Goodall. 


Val. My Father return'd ! oh ! let me throw myſelf 
at his Feet, and believe me, Sir, I am at once overjoy'd 
and aſham'd to ſee your Face. 

Cal. I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt 
young Fellows in England 

Good. You may very well be aſham'd : But come 
let me ſee the Infide of my Houſe ; let me ſee that 
beth Sides of my Walls are ſtanding. . 
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Val. Sir, I have a great Deal of Company withi 
of the firſt Faſhion, and beg you wou'd not expoſe me 


before them. 


Gaed. Oh, Sir ! I am their very humble Servant: 1 


am infinitely oblig d to all the Perſons of Faſkion, that 
they will ſo generouſly condeſcend to cat a poor Citi- 


; zen out of Houle and Home. 


uv 
* 
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Col. tiark'ye, Val, ſhall we toſs this old Fellow in 
a Blanket? | 
Va.. Sir, I truſt in your good Nature and Forgive- 
neſs, and will wait on you in. 


© Good. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to fee this Day 


; [Exeunt. 
SCENE VII. | 


Charlotte, Lord Pride, Lord Puff, diſcover'd in 4 
Ch 


er. 


Goodall, Valentine. 

Fal. Gentlemen and Ladies, my Father being juſt 
arrived from che Indies, defires to make one of this 
good Company. 

Good. My good Lords ( that I may affront none by 
<alling him beneath his Title] I am highly ſenſible of 
the great Honour you do myſelf and my Son, by filling 
my poor Houſe with your noble Perſons, and your no- 
ble Perſons with my poor Wine and Vroviſions, I dare 
ſwear you have been all highly Inftrumental in the Ex- 
travagancies of my Son, for which I am very much ob- 
lig'd to you, and humbly hope that I ſhall never ſee 
him, or any of your Faces again. 

L. Pride. Brother Puff, what does the Fellow 
mean ? 

L. Puff. Curſe me if I know. 

Good. I am very glad that my Son hath ruin'd him- 
ſelf in ſo good a Company; that when I diſinherit 
him, he can't fail of being provided for; | promiſe 
myſelf that your Intereſt will help him to Places and 
Preferments ia Abundance. 

L. Pride. Sir, any Thing in my Power, he may al- 
ways command. | 

Z. Puff. Or mine. 

L Pride, 


— 
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L. Pride. But let me whiſper a Word in your Ear, 
Your Son 1s a very extravagant Fellow. 

Good. That's very true, Sir; but I hope that you 
will conſider that you have aſſiſted him in it; and there · 
_ will help his Neceflities with a Brace of Thou- 
L. Pride. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Good. Why then, vir, that you may underſtand me, I 
muſt tell you in plain Words, that he owes his Ruin to 
entertaining ſuch fine Gentlemen as yourſelf. 

L Pride. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you 
know, I think I do you too much Honour in entering. 
into your 1;oors: But I am glad you have taught me 
at what Diſtance to keep ſuch Mechanicks for the fu- 
ture: Come, Puff, let's to the Opera; I ſee if a Man, 
hath not good Blo-d in his Veins, Riches won't teach 
him to behave like a Gentleman. 

L. Puff. Canille | 

[ Exeunt L. Pride, L. Puff, and Ladies. 

Good. S'bodlikins! I am in a Rage; that ever a Fel- 
low ſhou'd upbraid me with good Blood in his Veins, 
when, Odſheart ! the beſt Blood in his Veins hath run 
thro' my Bottles. 

Col. Sir, you are a Scrub; and if I had not a Friend- 
ſhip for your Son; I'd ſhew you how you ought to 
treat People of Faſhion. Exit Colonel. 

Charl. Poor Valentine! How tenderly I feel his 
Misfortunes ! | 

Good. Why don't you follow your Companions, Sir ? 

Val. Ah! Sir, I am fo ſenſible of what I have done, 
that I could fly into a Deſart from the Apprehenſions 
of your juſt Wrath; nay, I will, unleſs you can for- 
give me. | 

Good. Who are you, Madam, that ftay behind the 
reſt of your Company ? There is no more Miſchief to 
=O here, ſo there is no more Buſineſs for a fine 

7 

Charl. Sir, I ſtay to intreat you to forgive your poor 
unhappy Son, who will otherwiſe fink under the Weight 
of your Diſpleaſure. 
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Good. Ah, Madam, if that be all the Buſineſs, you 
may leave this Houſe as ſoon as you pleaſe; for him, 
I am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 

Char. Then, Sir, I am determ:n'd to go with him. 
Be comforted Valentine; I have ſome Fortune, which 
my Aunt cannot prevent me from, and it will make us 
happy, for a while at leaſt ; and I prefer a Year, a 
Month, a Day, with the Man I love, to a whole ftu- 
pid Age without him. | 

Val. O, my dear Love! and I prefer an Hour with 
thee to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! I am fs 
bleſt, that Fortune cannot make me miſerable. 


SCENE VIII. 


Goodall, Valentine, Charlotte, Oldcaſtle, and 
Mrs. Highman. | 


Old. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your own 
Eyes, if you won't believe mine. 

Mrs. High. What do I iee? My Niece in the very 
Arms of her Betrayer, and his Father an Abettor of 
the Injuſtice! — Sir, give me leave to tell you, your 
Madneſs is a poor Excuſe for this Behaviour. | 

Good. Madam, I aſk your Pardon for what I ſaid to 
you To-day. I was impos'd on by a vile Wretch, 
who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the 
other. I aſſure you, I am not mad, nor do I believg 

ou ſo. 
jd Mrs. High. Thou vile Wretch ! thou Diſhonour of 


thy Family ! How doſt thou dare to appear before my 


Face ? 


Charl!. Madam, I have done nothing to be aſham'd | 


of ; and I dare appear before any one's Face. 

Good. Is this young Lady a Relation of yours ? 

Mrs. High. She was, before your Son had accomp- 
liſhed his baſe Deſigns on her. 

Charl. Madam, you injure him: his Deſigns on me 
have been ſtill honourable, nor hath he ſaid any thing 
which the moſt virtuous Ears might not have heard. 

Val. To-morrow ſhall ſilence your Suſpicions on 
that Head. 

C Mrs. 


; 
I 
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Mrs. High. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive your 
Son's Extravagance FX 

Gooa. Is this Lady your Heireſs ? 

M.. High, I once intended her ſo. 

Good. by then, Madam, I like her generous Paſ- 
flon for my Son ſo much, that if you will give her a 
Fortune equal to what I ſhall ſettle on him, I ſhall 
not prevent their Hap 

ri. High. Won' oe ? And I ſee ſhe is ſo entirel 
his, in her Heart, that fince he hath not dared to think 
dimonourabiy of her I ſhall do all in my Power to 
make it a bargain. 

Val. Eternal Bleſſings on you both! now my Char- 
fotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 

Old. And pray, Madam, what's to become of me? 

Me. High. That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell ; you 
know 1 — your Friend; but my Niece thought fir 
to diſpoſe of herſelf another Way. 

O14. Your Niece has behav'd like a Bodikins ! 
1am in a Paſſion ; and for her ſake, I'll never make 
ore to any Woman again, I am reſoly'd. 

[Exit in a Pet. 
rs. High. No imprudent Reſolution. 
Good. I «Sa Valentine, you will make the only 
word in your Power, to my paternal Tenderneſs in 
| you; and let the Miſery you ſo narrowly eſ- 
cap from your former Extravagancies, be a Warn- 
ing to you for the future. 

Val. Sir, was my Gratitude to your Goodneſs 
inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no ger of en- 
2 in any Vice, whereby this Lady might be a 


Single, I'd ſuffer Fate's ſevereſt Dart 
_ Unmov'd ; but who can bear the double Smart, 


© When Sorrow preys upon the Fair One's Heart. 
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